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ffiall want no inftruftiom If their Daug^&sbfc capable, 
1 will put h to them. But Vir fopti qui paw* U^mtWj a 
foulc Feminine faluceth ts # 

Enter laquenetta and the (flawne. 

laqti. God giue you good morrow M*Pcrfoto* 
Nath, Mafter P'erfon^uw/? Per fori? And if one fhould 

be per ft, Which is the one ? 

C/#.MarryM._SchooIemaRcr,hee that h llkeft to a 

hogfliead. 

Nath* OfperfingaHogshcad > a good ItfQcr of con- 
ceit in a turph of Earth, Fire enough for a Flint, Pearle 
enough for a Swine : 'tis prettiest is well, 

lay** Good Mafter Parfon be fogood as reade mee 
this Letter, it was gtuenmer by Cefiard, andfenrmce 
from Don Armatho : 1 befeech you reade it, 

Nath* Facile precorgeJIidci, qtiandopeem omnia fub vm- 
hrarttminat y and fo forth. Ah good old MaMuan^ I 
may fpeake of thee as the tranctler doth of Venice, van* 
chie^vencha, que mn re vnde^ue mh teferrsche* Old Man- 
tuam^A Mantmn* Who vnderftandeih thee nor, vt re 
fol U tni fa ; Vnder pardon fit, What arc the contents? or 
rather as Uorrace fayes in his, What my foulc verfes* 

BoL I fir,and very learned. 

Nath* Let me hears a ftaffcjQ ftanz.e,a vcrfe, Lege da- \ 
mine. 

If Loue make mcforfworncihowftialll fweare to loue? 
Ahneucr faith could hold,if not to beau tic vowed, 
Thoiigh to my felfe forfworn^o thee Ik faUhfull proue, 
Thofe thoughts to nice were Okes, to thec like Oficrs 
bowed, 

Studsehis byasleaues, and makes his booke thine eyes. 
Where all thofe pleasures Hue, thatArc would compre- 
hend, 

Ifknowledgebethcmarke^to fcnow thccftiall fuffice* 
Well learned is that tongue/hat well can thee comend. 
All ignorant that foukjthat fees rhec without wonder. 
Which is to rac fbmc praifcjthat I chy parts admire j 
Thy eye Imes lightning bcares, ;hy voyce his dreadfull 
thunder. 

Which not to anger bent, is mufiquc 3 and fweet fire* 
Ccleftiall as thou art^Oh pardon loue this wrong, 
That fmgs hoauens praife,vmh fuch an earthly tongue. 

Ped. Yon finde not ihe*apoftraphas > and fo miffe the 
accent. Let me fupemife the cangenet, 

iVkt&* Here are onely numbers ratifiedj but for the 
elegancy, facility^ golden cadence of poetic caret : O- 
uiddius Najh wtfs the man. And why in deed /Vafi, but 
for fmelhng oufc the odoriferous flowers of fancy ? the 
ierkes of inuention imitarie is nothing: So doth the 
Hound his matter, the Ape his keeper, the tyred Horfc 
his rider : But Dawofella virgin, Was this dire&ed to 
you? 

laq* I fir from one mounfier yZerowne, one of the 
ftrange Qucenes Lords. 

fifat&f I will ouer glance the fuperfcript. 
To the fhow-ivhtte hand of the mvft beautiom £rffi/?Rofa!inr \ 
I will look e agame on the incellefl of the Letter, for 
the nomination "of thepartie Written to thepexfon writ- 
ten vn to. 

Taw Ladifript in ktde fired imployment^ Bcrownc. 

Per* Sir Hefofimef^his BerSfrtiiU one of the Votaries 
with the Kin g, and here he fiath framed a Letter Wa fc- 
quent of the ftrahger Qucenes : which accidentally, or 
by the way of progreffion, hath mifcarried, Trip and 


\ Loues Labours loft. 


vnlearned, neither fauouring 0 f 
c Inuention, J befeech your So. 


gocmyfweete, deliuer this Paper into theh^d^Ti 
Kmgpt may toncernettiuck :fiay fiot thy coitmwl th| 
forgiuethydueti^adut, ' * m ^% } 

Maid, Good Cofiard go with m« ; 
Sir God faue yoifr life. 

Haue with thfce my girle, 

tiol. Sir you hauc done this in the fear* of God*** 
religioufly : and as a eertaine Father faith ?c 7 

Ped* Sir tell not »ne of the Father,! do feare coW 
ble colours. But toreturne to the Verfes^Didthcv^ 
you fir Mir W/? /F * 

Nath* Marueilous well for the pen* 

Peda. I do dine to day at the fathers of a certain 
pill of mine, where if /'being repaft) it fliall pi eafey 0 J* 
gratifie the table with a Grace,I wilt on my priuile<U ] 
haue with the parents of the forefaid Childe or pjj'ii 
undertake your hen vonnto^ where I wiU proue th ' 
Verfes to be very 
Poetrie, Wit^ nor 
cieric, 

Nat. And thanke you to; for focietie (faith ^tm] 
is the happinelTe of Jife, \ 

Pcda. And certes the text moft infallibly cgadtyfe^ 
^ir I do inuke you too, you fiiall not fay me nay : ^ 
verba. 

A way /he gentlet arc at their game, and wc will too Dr 
recreation. Emni 

Enter Bermne with aVaperm hk bmi^km % 

Hers* The K : ng he is hunting theDearc, 
lam courfing my felfe* 

They haue piteht a Toyle, lamtoyling in a pytch 
pitch that defile* ; defile* a foulc word ; Well, fet thet' 
dowre forrow y for To they Uy the foole faid t and fo fay 
I 5 and I the foole : Well ptoued wit , By the Lord thii 
Loueis as mad as jiiax^ \i kils {hct=pc ? it kilt nice, 1 a 
fheepe: Well proued a gain c a my fide, I will not \m\ 
'if I do hang me : y faith I will not, O but her eye; by 
this light j but for her eye, I would not 1 otic her; ycs,foi 
her two eyes. Well, I doe nothing in the world bmlye, 
and iye in my throate. By heauen I doe loue,and ithtb 
caught mee to Rime, and to be malJicholie ; and herds 
part of my Rime, and beeremy mallichohe. Well, fa 
hath one a'my Sonnets already, the Clowneborcit/hc 
Foole fent it,and the Lady hath it : fweet Clownc,fo«* 
ter FooIe,fwceteft Lady.By the world,! would act care 
a pin, if the other three w r ere in* Here comes onewhhl 
paper,G&d giue him grace to grant. 

Htfiaxdsafidt r The Ktngtntretht 

Kin, Ay mee 1 

Btr* Shot by heanen:proceedc fweet {hpid^hw haft 
thtimpthim with thy Birdbolt vnder the left papfinfaith 
fecrets. 

King. So fweete a kUfe the golden Sunne giuesnotj 
To thofe frefh morning drops vpbn the Rofe, 
As thy eye beames,wh«n their firefli rayfe haue toot* 
The niglit of dew that on my cheekes downe flowtSi 
Nor ftinci the filuer Moone one halfe fo bright, 
Through the tranfparentbofome of the dcepe, 
As doth thy face through teares of mine giue light * 
Thou Ann' ft in eiiery tearc that I doe weepe/ 
No drop^but as a Coach doritSarry thee : 
So ridcfl thou triumphing in my woe* 
Do but behold the teares that fwell in me, 
And they thy glory through my gricfe will £how- 

But 


asm 


S! tires for glaff«»«ui ffill make me weepc ' 
JJ bueene of Queenes,how farre doft thou excel^ 
M tfeueht can cbinke,nor tongue of mortall tell. 

km fbSl ft e kndW m X S riefcs ? Ilc dr0 ? tllfr P a P e,r ' 
c -rttkaucsfliade folly. Who is he comes lieerc? 

Enter Lmgauik. The King fiefs afidc i 

Stfr- Now in thy likenefle, one more foole appears 
i^Aynie^amforfworne, 
-B^r Why he comes in like a permr^wearing papers. 
L " ( inloue lbope,fwe^tfellowfliip in fliame. 
Btr One drunkard leads iribtKer of die name. 
le% Affllthefirftjhauebceiipcfiur'dfo?- (know, 
*$tr* I could pur thee in comfort, not by two that I 
Thoumakcft the triumphery^hc corner cap-of focietie , 
Theihape of Loues Tiburnc 3 that hangs vp fimplicitie. 

Jj&rt* I ^ arc ^ 1C ^ C fhibborn liries lack power to mouc. 
0 fweet W&fa* Empreife of my Loue , 
Thcfe numbers will I teare,and writer in profe. ' 

gey, 0 Rimes are gards on wanton Cftpids hofe, 
Disfigure not his Shop. 
Lm* Th i s fa m e fh a 1 1 goc. He reades the Sonnet. 
Ddnot the beazenly Rhet&r&kg of (him eye t 
'Gdiftfi wkom the world cannot bold 
ftrfwdde my hart to thttfaift feriarie f 
Vo wttfor thee brake dffirm mtfumfbment* 
Jmman If&rfwore, but I wigprotte, 
Thw being a Goddeffe/farfmrs not thee, 
My Vow was earthly ^ thou ahemenly Loue. 
Tkj grace being gain d^ cures ail dtfgrgte in me; 
Vmes arc but breathy and breath a vapour is* 
Then thou faire Sun^whieh on my earth doefi fhine^ 
Exhdettthis vapor -vow t in thee it is : 
If broken then > it Is no fault of mine : 
If by me broke ; What ftde is not fi wife , 
To to oft art earhs to win a Pamdife } 
Bfr.Thisijtheliuerveinc^whichiTJakesflcfli a deity. 
A greene Goofe,a Coddefle, pure pure Idolatry, 
God amend vs^ God amend, we are much out o'th'way* 


Enter Dttmaine. 
Lqh* By whom fiiall 1 fend this (company?) Stay. 
Bern. AH hid.all hid,an old infant play , 
Likeademie God, here fit I in theskic, 
And wretched foolcs fectets hcedfully ore-eye. 
More Sacks tothemylL Oheauens I haue my wiil\, 
ftHmaint transfer Ri'dj foure Woodcocks io a di(h. 
£}fim* O moft di ui tie Kate. 
Biro* Omoftprophane cox combe* 
Dftm* By heauen the wonder of a mortall eye. 
Sere. By earth (lie it no^corporal^thereyou lye- 
Bum. Her Amber haircs for toule hath ambepcoted* 
Ber* An Amber coloured Raucn was well noted. 
Item* Asvprightasthe tedar. 
*B*r* Stoope I fay, her (houldcr is with-child- 
2>«w- Asfaire as day, 

£er. J as fame daies.but then no funne muft ftiiue, 
\Dum. O that I had my wilh"? 
hon, And Ihad mine. 
Kin* And mine too good Lord, 
&r. Amen/o I had mine : Is riot that a good word ? 
% I would forget her } buc a Feuer (Hd 
y hlmd > mi WiM remembred be. 
Mcr * i» your bloud.why then incifion 


Would let her out in Sawcer^ fwcet mifprifion. 

J)km* Onte more lie read the Ode that I haue writ, 
Ber. Once more lie markc how Loue can tarry Wit. 

Bttrvane reade s hh Sonnet. 

On a day y alack^ the day \ 
Lotte, whofe Month is entry *MaJ} 

Spied a btojfsme pajfingfaire % 
Playing in the wanton ayre : 
Thro fig h the Vela? t y leant s the rptnde t 
Alivnfeent^cah paffagt finde. 
That the Latter fields to death, 
Wtfhinmfitlfe the heavens breath, 
Ayre (quoth he) thy cheekes may Blowe^ 
Ayre^wmidlmight triumph fo. 
~Bnt alack? my hand is [worm ^ 
Nere to pl^'ke thee from thy thrones 
Vow alackefor yopith unmeet e 7 
Youth fo apt to fluck? a fweet, 
*J)oe not call it finne in me y 
That I am fifrfipornefir thee. 
Thou for whom I o u c mould fwedre^ 
lu no but an *j£thm rfitrh} 
AnddtniehimfilfefGT J on el 
Turning mortall for thy Loue. 

This will I fend^anid fbmething elfe more plaine. 
That fttall exprefle my true-Ibue* faffing paine, 

0 would the KingfBero&ne and Long&uill % 
Were Loucrs too, ill to example ill f 
W ould from my forehead wipe a peritirM note : 
For none offend, where all alike doe dote. 

Lon. Djumjw, thy Loue is farre from charitie, 
That in Loues griefe delVft focietie : 
Yqu may loofcc pale, biit \ flionld blufli I know, 
To beore-heard 3 and taken napping fo. 

Kin. Come fir.you blufh ; as hie.yourcafcis fuch, 
Yon chide, at him,offendingtwiceas much, 
You doe not loue Maria ? LongamU 3 
Did neuer Sonnet for her fake compile; 
Nor neuerky his wreathed armes athwart 
His louing bofome,to keepe downe Ku heart, 

1 haue beenc cjofely fhroivded in thisbufh , 
And markt yo^borh^nd for you both did blufli 
I heard your guilty Rimcs,obiWd your fafiii bn : 
Saw fighes reekefrom you^ noted well your pa ffion. 
Aye mc f fayes one ! O/w^the oth er cries [ 1 
On hevhaircs were Gold, Chriftall the others eyes. 
You would forParadife breake Faith and troth , 
And hue for your Loue would infringe an oath. 
What will Terowne fay when t ha the fiiall h care 
Faith infringed: which fuch zeole did fwearc. 
How will he fcornePhow will he fpend his wit ? 
How will he triumph jleape^nd laugh at it? 
For all the wealth that euer I did fee f 
I would nor haue him know fo much by me, 

Bero* Now ftep I forth to whip hypocrifie. 
Ah good my L iedgej pray thee pardon nie. 
Good-heart, L What gra ce haft thou thus to reprouc 
Thefe wormes for !ouing s that art nioft j w loue ? 
Your eyes doe tnak e no couches in your teares 0 
There is no eertaine Princeffe that appeared 
You'll not beperiur'd/tisahatefull thing : 
Tuffunone but Minftrels like of Sonncttihg; * 
' But are you not aftam/d ? najyarc you no* 
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